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  Drash awoke looking at his skinny body and his somewhat lacking endowments, he sighs, "I wish I could be a bit bigger, not huge, just a little." He gets up from his bed and goes over to his computer and begins to search the internet for anything that could help. Within a few minutes he finds a site for a company that guaranteed safe effective muscle and genitalia growth. He wrote the address down and lucky for him it was in a nearby city. He put on his clothes and made his way to the city thinking of how he'll look after the visit.

  A little less than an hour later he arrived at the city and could already see the building of the company in the distance. As he entered the building he looked around seeing pictures of the clients that had the treatments this company had to offer. He made his way to the front desk and even before he could say anything, the lady behind the desk handed him a clipboard with a piece of paper on it, "Fill this out please sir." Drash nodded and took the clipboard and a pen, soon finding a chair to sit in and filled out the form. After a few minutes he handed it back to the lady behind the desk, she looked at him and nodded, "Okay, take a seat and the doctors will be with you soon." He did so and simply waited as he flicked through some magazines.

  After a moment a nurse came into the waiting room and called out, "Drash, the doctors will see you now." he got up and followed the anthro female canine. She lead him into a room where he sat until the doctor came in, "Hello Drash." the anthro male feline said, "You are here for increased muscle mass, as well as genitalia size increase correct?" Drash looked at him and nodded, "Yes I am." The doctor smiled, "Very well then. So let's not waste time." the feline took out a needle and took a sample of Drash's blood. "Okay," the doctor said, "I will be back in a moment." So Drash sat and looked around the room for what seemed like forever to him, until he heard the door open. The doctor came in and smiled at Drash, "Okay, now we are ready to finish up." he takes a new sterile needle and injects Drash with the blood he took from him. "What's that about doc?" Drash said a little puzzled. "Oh." the doctor said and chuckled a bit, "We fuse a persons DNA with growth agents so it makes the body able to naturally handle the growth." "Oh." was all Drash said.

  Suddenly an avian doctor comes into the room panting and looking worried, "SIR! Did you inject the patient yet?" The doctor looked at the bird and shook his head yes, "Of course I did." Fear overtook the bird's eyes, "Sir, the patient's DNA is showing alarming signs, we think that..." he paused and looked at Drash then the feline, "His growth may be HIGHLY unstable." "Unstable?" Drash somewhat yelped that, "What does that mean?" They both look at him and sigh, then the feline say to him, "We deeply apologize, but there is nothing we can do." He stood up and growled, "NOTHING! What the fuck does that mean!?" just that simple action made the growth overtake his body, his clothes all ripped off as his package and muscles began to grow. "Sir calm down!" but Drash did not listen, he ran out of the room and to the exit of the building.

  Drash panted and shivered in slight fear as he ran from the building, "Dammit, those doctors, how could they be so careless? " He moaned and fell to his knees feeling the growth coursing through his body. He looked down at his crotch as it began to increase in size, "NO! This can't be happening!" but it was happening, and there was nothing he could do to stop it. His cock and balls were growing at a rapid pace, increasing in speed with every heartbeat. However his cock was not alone in growth, for as he looked at the rest of his body his muscles began to increase in size as well. 

  "FUCK!!! NO! Stop dammit!" his screams were all futile as he layed on his now ten foot long cock, and sported muscles rivaling any body builder. Even with this dramatic increase in size, his DNA mutated in a way that his body was never in strain so in turn he could grow forever. He tried once again to get to his feet, but this was a difficult feat when he had a twenty foot long cock, and balls that were near ten feet wide. He did manage to get to his feet and walk a few steps before a massive growth surge swelled through his body, making his growth much faster. Where his cock was twenty feet, it was now fifty, and this increased size made him fall forward smashing through a nearby building. Even those few steps were enough movement to make his muscles swell to twice the size they were just moments before, making his biceps alone much bigger than his head, and his pecs were pressing against his chin.

  He squirmed and screamed on his massive growing cock, "NO! WHY!? Please, someone stop this!" Unfortunate for Drash no one could stop it even if they wanted to, he was doomed to grow bigger and faster with every passing second. And grow he did as his cock was now growing by leaps and bounds, the very city was being smashed by his colossal cock and balls. There was a panic in the city, the news stations were all broadcasting the growing dragon as his gigantic cock was demolishing everything in its path. Drash was saddened by this, he knew what his cock and balls were doing, "NO! All the people, there all being killed by me." he struggled as he was made immobile by his massive muscles. And his worry continued as his cock and balls had entirely covered the city, turning every building in it into rubble.

  Mile upon mile of length was being added to Drash's cock, and pound upon pound of muscle was added to his body, and yet all he could do was scream out for it all to stop. The neighboring cities and states were now being threatened by the dragons growing endowments, and they, just as the city before, were quickly flattened. Soon the whole planet was shaking and straining under Drash's great weight, it began to crack as it was being outsized by the massive dragon. "No, not the planet, please, all the lives." but his begging fell on deaf ears as his endowments had now smashed the planet beneath them, the stimulation that was caused by the explosion of the planet had caused a massive spurt of precum to take out the moon. Then his cock began to feel odd, as though something different was happening, and his balls had the same feeling. "Oh no, what now?" and his question was answered as his cock split in two making two equally sized cocks, and his balls did the same making four balls swell and churn with cum behind him.

  Though his cock was growing much faster, his muscles were indeed still growing. His arms and legs being miles worth of muscle, and his neck and pecs all but buried his head. Faster still did he grow now surpassing light speed, making his journey to the sun a short one. And mere minutes later, after crashing through Venus and Mercury, the sun was demolished by Drash's cock as though it wasn't there. His cock now had mutated in a new way, the very pores on his cock flesh were large and gaping and were consuming the energy let out by the suns supernova, as well as the forming blackhole. The energy had fed his cock in such a way that now his cocks were splitting again, doubling like cells every few minutes, as too did his balls. "NO! Not four! Please stop NOW!!!" still he screamed in a futile attempt at getting the perpetual growth to stop.

  By now the very order of the solar system was being disrupted as Drash's now eight cocks, and sixteen balls crashed through the remainder of the solar system. His growth was so fast that the next solar system was reached in a matter of minutes, and that system was absorbed into Drash's sixteen cocks. He then could feel now many stars being absorbed and orbiting his cocks, and he knew what this meant, "NO! Not the entire galaxy! Why won't someone stop this!" He screamed as loud as he could for the end of this as his muscles were now bigger than even a star, and his cocks and balls had reached a feverish pace of splitting as they now numbered 128, and balls double that. Still yet though it did not stop, his cocks and balls simply absorbed the galaxy and made their way to the next one.

  As his massive endowments made their way to the next galaxy his multiplying bits were now quintupling with every split, of course bringing his total to 640 cocks, and 1,280 balls. This time in mere seconds he could feel other galaxies being absorbed into him, all he could do though was scream and weep for all the lives that were being lost because of his growth. Then he could feel something new, not happening to his endowments, but something he could feel that he was brushing against like a wall, "Is that? NO! Not the ends of the universe! If I break that all life here will die!" And yet there was nothing he could do, his thousands of cocks broke the barrier and absorbed its power. This power was so great that he could feel though all his cocks, balls and gigantic body that he was about to orgasm, "NO! I have to control it, if I cum... OH! NO!!!" and even as he tried not to he did indeed cum, sending universes of cum through the multiverse.

  Thanks to his DNA manipulation his cum was also something that his cocks and balls could absorb for yet more power. And thanks to this his cum would feed his growth, and his growth would feed his orgasm, so in turn even if he could have stopped growing before now it was hopeless, his growth would assuredly NEVER end. The very size of some spurts of cum were great enough that they enveloped entire universes, which were absorbed by his cocks, now being tens of thousands in amount. Drash squirmed from the feeling of his orgasm, but not much more movement could be made with his now galactic musclemass, "All those lives, so many countless lives, all because I can't stop!" Once again he could feel another barrier against his astronomical endowments, "Not again, even this multiverse is to small for me? NO!!!" and it too shattered, every bit of power being absorbed into him, making for yet another growth spurt.

  Hundreds of thousands of dragon cocks sent cum rocketing through the colossiverse, and all the universe sized dragon could do was scream and try to move. This plane was so vast that his cum did not bounce off a close barrier and impact him, but that did not mean there wasn't life and power for him to absorb. As with everything before, he was now absorbing countless multiverses, which in turn contained countless universes. It took Drash's endowments longer to reach the barrier of this plane than the ones that preceded it, but soon enough he reached it. And as he had a giant growth surge he felt this barrier soon break as well, now putting him into alternate dimensions.

  His millions of cocks crashed through other dimensions which were contained by colossiveral barriers. He could feel some familiar presences being absorbed into his cocks, as though he was consuming himself, and he was doing just that. Parallel versions of himself, that also were growing in their own ways, were being consumed by Drash. Some of them were growing uncontrollably as he was, some grew themselves in pleasure, but all were the same being just fuel for his growth. He wept knowing that now he was, in some sense, killing himself and that was how he felt.

  For days, weeks, months, Drash continued to grow, billions of cumming cocks, muscles bigger than universes, he was truly growing endlessly. Countless Drash's were absorbed into him, countless lives, and infinite amount of cum, even as he grew into a void with nothing more to absorb, his perpetual orgasm was making him still grow. And there was absolutely nothing that could stop him.